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1)” ſt I Expoſt ulate with Providence, 
I then ſhould ask, wherein the Innocence : 
| Of my poor undeſigning Infancy,” 
Could Feaver offend to ſuch a black degree, 
As for th? offence todamn me toa Place 

Where Nature only ſuffers in Diſgrace. 
| A Country {o Deform*d, the Traveller 
Would ſwear thoſe parts Natere's Padenda were: 
Like YVartsand Wens, Hills on the one* fide fwell, 


To all but Natives Inacceffible ; 
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*-Th'other a blue ſcrofulous Scum defiles, 
Flowing from th*Earths impoſtumated Boyles ; 


That ſeems the ſteps (Mountains on Monntains 
thrown) 


By which the GIANTS ſtormd the T handerers 
| Throne, 


This from that proſpe# ſeems the ſulplProus Flood 
Where ſinful Sodom and Gomorrah ſtood. 


'Twixt theſe twin-Provixces of Britains ſhame, 
The Silver Dove (how pleafant is that name) 
Runs through a Va/chigh creſtedC/;fs o're ſhade 
(By her fair Progreſs only pleaſant made :) 
But with fo ſwiſt a Torrext 1n her courſe, 


As ſhews the Nymph flies from her native Source, 
To ſeek what-there's deny'd,the Suns warm Beams, 


And to embrace Trevts prouder ſwelling (treams, 


In this fo craggy, ill-contriv'd a Neok 
| Or this our little World, this pretty Brook, 
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Alas! is all the recompence I ſhare, 


For all th* intemperances of the Air, 


Perpetual Winter, endleſs Solitude, 


Or the Society of men fo rude, 

That it 15 ten times worſe. T hy murmurs {+ Dove) 
Or humour of Lovers ; or men tall in love 
With they bright Beauties, and thy fair blue eyes 


Wound like a Partb;an, whilſt the ſhocter flies, 


c 
; 


Of all fair 7hetis Daughters none ſo bright, 
So-pleaſant none to taſte, none to the ſight, 
None yields the gentle Ang/er ſuch delight. 
To which the bounty of her ſtream is ſuch, 
As only wirh a {witrand tranſient touch, 
Teanrich her teri! borders as ſhe glides. 


And force /weet Flowers Yrom their marbic ſides. 


North-Eaſt from this fair Rivers-head there Iyes 


A * Country that abounds witf Rar77es, 
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They calf them Wonders there, and be they ſo; | 
But the whole Country ſure's a Wonder too, 
And Mother of the reſt, which Seven are, 

And one of them ſo ſingularly Rare, 

As does indeed amount to Miracle, 

And all the Kingdom boaſts ſo far excel. 

It ought not, 1.confeſs, to be Profan'd | 
By my poor Mufe ; nor ſhould an Artleſs hand 
Preſume to take a Crayon up, to trace 

But the faint Lard-ſcape of ſo brave a place. 

Yet noble, * Chatſworth, for T fpeak of thee, 
Pardon the Love will prompt the Injury 


My Pen muſt do thee, when, before I end, 


I fix Diſtonour, where I would Commend. 


| The firk of theſe I mect with in my way, 


Is a vaſt Cave, which the old People ſay 


\ 
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++ The Earl of Devonſbire's Houle, 


_ 


 » of the Peake. 5 


One Poole an Out-law made his Reſidence 


But why he did ſo, or for what Offence, 


The Beagles of the Law ſhould preſs ſo near, 
As, ſpight of Horrors ſelf, to earth him there, 
Is in our times a Riddle ; and in this 

Tradition moſt unkindly filent is ; 

But whatſoe're his Crime, than ſuch a Cave 


A worſe Impriſenment he could not have. 


At a high Mountair's foot, whoſe loity Creſt 
O're-looks the Marſhy Proſpect of the Weſt ; 
Under its Bale there is an * Overtwre 
Which Summer Weeds do render ſo obſcure, 
The careleſs 7rave/er may paſs, and ne'r 
Diſcover, or ſuſpe&t an entry there: 

But ſuch a one there is, as we might well 


Think it the Crypto-porticus of Hel. 
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* Pool's Hole, the firſt Wonder, 
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Had we not becn inſtructed, that the Gate, 


Which to Deſtruttionleads, is nothing ſtraight. 


| Through a blind door(which ſome poor Wo- 
man there 


Still keeps the Key of, that it may keep her) 
Men bowing low, take Jeave of days fair light, 
Tocrowd themſelves into the Womb of Night, 
Through {ich a low and narrow pals, that it 
For Badgers, Wolves, and Foxes ſeems more fit ; 
Or for the yer leſs ſorts of Chaces, then 
T*admit the Statures, and the Bulks of men. 
Could it to reaſon any way appear, 

T hat men could find out any buſineſs there. 
But having fifteen paces crept or more, 

T arough pointed ſtones and dirt upon all four, 
The gloomy Grotto lets men upright riſe, 
Although they were fix times Goliah*s ſize. 
There, looking upward, your aftoniſh'd ſight 


Beholds the glory of the ſparkling light. 
- h Thiena- 
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| Th'cnamel'd Roof darts round about the place, 
With fo ſubduing, but ingrateful Rays; 


As to-put out the Lights, by which alone = 
They receive luſtre, that beiore had none, ( 
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And muſt to darkneſs be reſign'd when they ) 
are gone. | 
But here a roaring Torrent bids you ſtand, 


Forcing, you climb a Rock on the right hang, 
Which hanging, pent-houſe like, does overlook 
| Thedreadfu] Channel of the rapid Brook, 
So deep, and black, the very thought does make 
My Brains turn giddy, and my Eye-balls ake. 
Over this dangerous Precipice you crawl, 
Loſtif you ſlip, for if you ſlip you fall ; 
Zut whither, faith tis no great matter, when 
are ſure ne're to be ſeen aliveagen. 
ropt round with-Peaſants,on you rembliog 89, 
/ hulſt,every ſtep you take, your Guides do ſhow 
1 the unevea Rock the uncouth ſhapes 
* Mey, of Lions, Horſes, Dogsand Apes : 
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But ſo reſembling each the fancied ſhape, ; 
The Mean might be the Horſe, the Dog the Ape. 1 
And ſtraight juſt in your way a*Stone appears, 4 
Which the reſemblance of, a Hay-coct bears, ] 
Some four foot þigh, and beyond that a leſs 
Of the ſame Rgure ; which do ill encreaſe 
In height, and bulk, by a continual drop, 
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Which upon each diſtilling from the top, 

And falling ſtill exa4ly on the Crown, ' 

There break themſelves to miſts, which trickling : 
down, 

Curſt into ſtone, and (tur with leiſure) ſwell 

| The ſides, and ſtill advance the Miracle. 

| So that intime, they would be Tall enough, 

If there were need, to prop the hanging Roof; 

Did not ſometimes the curious Viiters, 


|| Tofteala Treaſure, is not juſtly theirs, 
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Break off much more at one ne injurious Blow, 
Than can again in many Ages grow. 
Theſe the Wiſe Nattves call the Fonts ; but there 
Deſcending from the Roof there does appear 
A bright tranſparent * Cloud, which fromabove, 


By thoſe falſe Lights, does downward ſeem to 
move, 


Like a Machine, which, when ſome Ged appears, 
We ſee deſcend upon our 7 heaters. 

Unlike in Figure, and in Poſture, this 

With the two nam'd before, owes its increaſe 
To the ſame Cauſe the others grow up by, 
Namely, the Petrifying Quality 

Of thoſe bright drops, which trickling one by one 
Deliberately curſt, as they glide, to ſtone ; 


By which the S$75ria longer, bigger grows, 
And muſt touch ground at laſt ;but when ,who 
knows? | 


* The Bacon-Flitch, 
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To ſee theſe thriving by theſe various ways, 
It ſeems, merhinks, as if the firſt did raiſe 
Their heads, the pond*ronrs Vault ſo toſuſtain, 
Whilſt th'other pendant Pillar feems to ftrain, 
And, at full ſtretch endeavour to extend 
A ſt ble toot to the ſame needleſs end. 
And this forſooth the Bacon: Flitch they call, 
Not that it does reſemble one at all ; 
For it js round, not flat : Butl ſuppoſe 
Becauſe it hangs ith? rcof, like one of thoſe, 
And ſhines like ſalt, Peak Bacon-eaters came 
At firſt to call it by that greafte name. 
This once a fellow had, another Stone 
Of the ſame colour, and proportion : 
But long ago, I know not how, the one 
Fell down, oreaten was ; for now *tis gone. 


The next thing you arrive at, is a * Stone, 
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Which on a Rocks ſharp ridge raking its roots 
Riſes from thenee ina neat round turn'd Foot 
Twelve Inches high, or more, whereia are all 
The mouldrings of a round turn'd Pezeftal. 
Whence bulbing out in figure of a Sphere, 
Some two Foot and a half Diameter, 

The whole above is finiſht in a ſmalll 

Pellucid Spire crown'd with a Cry ftal Ball, 
This, very aptly, they PooPs Lanthorn name, 
Being like thoſe in Admiral Poops that flame. 


] For ſeveral Paces beyond theſe, you meet 


With nothing worth obſer ving, ſays your Feet, 


} Which with great caution you mult ſtill diſpoſe, 


Leſt,by miſchance,ſhould you once Footing loſe, 
Your own True Story oaly ſerve to grace 
The Lying F«}/es of the uncouth Place: 

But moving forward o're the glaſſy Shoar, 
You hear the Torrexs now much louder roar, 
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With ſuch a Noiſe ſtriking th? aſtoniſht Ear, 
As does inform ſome Cataradt is near : 

When foon the Deluge, that your Fear attends, 
Contemptibly in a ſmall Riv/ler ends, 


Which falling low with a precipitous Wave, 
The dreadtul Eccho of the ſpacious Cave, 
Gives it that hollow Sound, a man would fear 
The Sea was breaking in a Channel there : 
And yet above the Currext's not ſowide, 

'To put a Maid to an indecent ſtride ; 


Which through bright Pebbles trembling there 
does crawl, 


As if afraid of the approaching Fall, 
Which is a Dreadful One ; but yet how deep, 
T never durſt extend my Neck to peep. 

B-youd this little Rz/, before your Eyes 
Youſee a great tranſparent + Pillar riſe, 
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Of the ſame ſhining matcer with the reſt ; 


But ſuch a one, as Natsre does conteſt, 
Though working in the dark, in this brave piece; 
With all the Obelisks of Antique Greece ; 
For all the Art the Ci#ze/could apply, 
Ne're wrought ſuch curious folds of Drapery. 
Of this the figure is, as men ſhould crowd 

A vaſt Coloſſus in a Marble Shrowd, 

And yet the Pleats ſo ſoft, and flowing are, 

As fineſt Folds from fineſt Looms they were j 
But, far as Hands can reach to give a Blow, - 
By the rude C/owzs broke, and disfigur'd fo, 
As may be well ſuppos'd, when all that come 
Carry ſome Piece of the Rock Cryſtal home. 
Of all theſe Rarities, this alonecan claim 
A doubtleſs Right to everlaſting Pame, | 
The faireſt brighteft Queen, that ever yet, 
On Engliſh ground unhappy footing ſet, 
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Having, to the reſt of th? 7ſes Eternal Shame, 
Honour'd this ſtone with her own ſplendid Name. 
For Scotland's Queen, hither by Art betray'd, 
And by falſe Friendſhip after Captive made, 

(As if ſhe did nought buc a Dungeon want, 
T expreſs the utmoſt rigour of Reſtraint) 
Coming to view this Cave, took fo much Pains, 
For all the Damp, and Horror it contains, 

To penetrate ſo far, as to this Place, 

And ſeeing it, with her own Mouth to grace, 
As her Nox Ultra, this now famous Stone, 

By naming, and declaring it her own : 

Which, ever fince, ſo eloriouſ] y enſtall'd, 

Has been the Queen of Scorsher Pilar call'd, 


Illuſtrious MART, it had happy been, 
Had you then found a Cave like this to skreen 
Your Sacred Perſon from thoſe Frontier Spies, 
That of a Sovereign Princeſs durſt make Prize, 


When 
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. When Neptune too officiouſly bore 


Your cred'lous Innocence to this faithleſs Shore” 
Oh Eg/and ! once who hadſt the only fame 
Of being kind to all who hither came 

For Refuge and Protetion ; how could thou 
So ſtrangely alter thy Good Nature now, 
Where there was ſo much Excellence to move! 
Not only thy Compaſſion, but thy Love? 
"Twas ſtrange on Farth,fave Caledonian Gronnd, 
So impudent a Villain could be found, 
Such Majeſty, and Sweezneſs to Accule ; 
Or after that a Judz would not refuſe 
Her Sentence to pronounce; or that being done, 
Even amongſt theBloady'tHangmen,to find one 


Durſt, tho? her Face was veiPd, and Neck laid 
down, 


Strike off the faireſt Head &re wore a Crown. 
And what State-Policy there might be here, 
Which does with Right too often interfere, 
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I'm not to judge; yet thus far dare be bold, 
A fouler At the Su did ne*r behold, 

And *twas the worſt if not the only Stain 
Pet brighteſt Annals of a Female Reign. 


Over the Brook you're now oblig*d to ſtride, 

And, onthe left Hand, by this Pillar's ſide 
To ſeek new Wozders, tho beyond this ſtone, 
Unleſs you ſafe return, you'l meer with ne 
And that indeed will be a kind of one :- 
For from this Place, the way does riſe ſo ſteep, 
Craggy, and wet, that whoall ſafe does keep, 
A ſtout, and faithſul Genius has, that will 
In Hel's black 7erritories guard him ſtill ; 

_ Yet to behold theſe vaſt prodigious Stones, 
None who has any kindneſs for his bones, 
Will venture to climb up, tho? I did once, 


A certain Symptom of an empty Sconce; 


But 
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But many more have done the like fince then, 


That now are wiſer than'to do't agen. 

Having ſwarm'd ſevenſcore paces up, or more 
On the right Hand you find a kind of Floor, 
Which twining back, hangs o're the Cave below. 
Where,through a hole, your kind Condutters ſhow 
A Candle, left on purpoſe at the Brook, 

On which, with 7remb/ing horror, whilſt you look, 
You'l fancy*t from that dreadful Precipice, 

A Sparkaſcending from the black A4by/s. 
Returning to your Road, you thence muſt till 
Higher, and higher mount the dang *rous Hill, 
Till, at the laſt, dirty, and tir'd enough, 

Your giddy heads do touch the ſparkling Roof. 
And now you here a while to pant may ſit, 

To which Adven?'rers have thought requiſir, 

To add a Bottle, to expreſs the Love 


They owe their Friends left in the World above. 
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And here I too would ſheath my wearied Pen, 


Were I not hound to bring you back agen ; 


You therefore muſt return,but with much more 
Deliberate circumſpeAMion, than before : 

Two Hob-nail Peakrills, one on either ſide, 
Your Arms ſupporting like a baſhful Bride, 
Whilft a Third ſteps before, kindly to meet 
With his broad ſhoulders your extended Feet, 
And thus from Roct to Rock they flide you down, 
Till to their Footing you may add yourown : 
Which is at the great Torrent, roars below, 
From whence your G%ides another Candle ſhow 
Left in the hole above, whole diſtant Light, 
Yeenms a Star peeping through a ſullen Night. 


You there with far leſs painful ſteps, but yet 
More dangerous ſtill, the way you came repeat, 
Your Peak-bred Convoy of rude Men and Boys, 
All the way whooting with that dreadful Noiſe, 


A man 


of the Peake. 19 


mm 


n, | Aman would think i3 were the diſmal Yell! 

Of Souls Tormented in the Flames of Hell ; 

re | AndIalmoſt believ'd it, by the Face 

Our Maſters give us of that unknown Place. 
But being Conduted with this 7rimuph back, 
Before ye're yet permitted leave to take 

Of this Inferna! Manſion, you mult ſce 

Where Maſter Poo/ and his bold Teomanry 

» | Took uptheir dark 4partments, which do lye 
* Over the narrow Paſs you entered by, 
Upan Aſcent of eafie mounting, where 

They ſhew his Hall, his Parlour, Bed-Chamber, 
Withdrawing-Room, and Cloſſet, and to thele, 
His Kitchin, and his other Offces, 

And all contriv'd to juſlifie a Fab/e, 

That may indeet] paſs with the ign'rant Rabble, 
And might ferve him perhaps a Day, or {0, 


When cloſe purſu'd ; but menof Senſe muſt 
know, 


_ Who 
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Who of the Place have took a ſerious view, 


None but the Devi! himſelf could live there 7oo, 


And I half thiak your ſelves are glad to hear 
Your own Deliverance to be ſo near ; 


Then once more through the narrow Paſlage 
ſtrain, 


And you ſhall fee the chearful Day again ; 
When, after two hours darkneſs, you ſhall ſay 
The Sun appears dreſt ina brighter Ray ; 
Thus after lohg Reſtraint, when once ſet Free, 


Men better taſte the Air of Liberty. 


Six hundred Paces hence, and Northward (till, 
Oan the deſcent of ſuch 2 little 77i/, 
As by the reſt of greater bulk, and fame, 
Environ'd round, ſcarcely delerves that Name. 
A Cryſtal T Fountain Springs in healing Streams, 


Hot (though cloſeſhaded from the Suns warm 
Beams, 
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By a malicious Roof, that covers it, 
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Socloſe, as not his prying Eye 1 admit 

That elſe where's Priviledg'd, here to behold 
His beamy Face, and Locks of burning Gold, 

| In the moſt flatt'ring Mirror, that below 

His Travel round the ſpacious Globe can ſhow) 
So fair a Nymph, and fo ſupremely bright, 

The teeming Earth did never bring to light ; 
Nor does ſhe ruſh into the world with noiſe 
Like Neprune's ruder Sex of roaring Boys"; 

But boils and fimmers up, as if the heat 

That warms her waves that motion did. begetr. 
But where's the Wonder ? For it is well known 
Warm and clear Fountains in the Peate are none. 
Wiuch the whole Provizce thorough fo abound, 
Each Teoman almoſt has them in his ground. 
Take then the Wonder of this famous place : 
This tepid Fountain a Twis-Sifter has, 


Of 


£4) WiecnRSAl RE 
29 The Wonders 


—_ 


Of the ſame Beauty and Complexion. 


That, bubbling Six Foot oft, jOyns both in one: 


But yet ſo Cold withal, that who will ſtride 

When Bathing, croſs the B24 but half ſo wide, 
Shall in one Body, which is ſtrange, endure 

At once an Ague and a Calenture. 

Strange, that Two Sifers ſpringing up at once, 
Should differ thus in Conſtitutions ; 

And would be ſtranger, could they be the ſame, 
That Love ſhould one half of the Heart enflame, 
Whilſt th? other, ſenſeleſs of a Lovers pain, 
Freezes it felt, and him, in cold Difdain ; 

Or that a Natade, having carelels play*d 
With ſome male wanton Stream,and fruitful Maid 
Should haye her filver Breaſts at once to flow, 
One with warm Mk; th? other with melted Snow; 
Yet for the Patients *tis more proper ſtill, 


Fit to Enflame the Blood is Cold and Chill, 
And 
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And of the Blood tfallay the glowing Hear, 


Wild Youth, and yet wilder Deſires beger : 
Hither the Sick, the Lame, and Barren come, 
And hence go hea/tbful, ſound and fruitful home. 
Buxton's in Beauty famous; but ie this 

Much more, the Pilgrim never fruftrare is, 
That comes to brighr St. Anze, when hecan ger 
Nought but his pains from yellow * Somerſet. 
Nor is our Saint, tho? ſweetly humble, ſhut 
Within coarſe Walls of an indecent Hutt ; 
But inthe Centre of a Palace ſprings 

A Manſion proud enough for Sazc Kings ; 

But by a Lady built, who Rich and Wile, 

Not only Houſes rais'd, but Families, 

More,and more great thanE»g/and,that does flow 
In Loyal Peers,can from one Fountain ſhow. 
But either through the Faulr of th? Archited, 


TheWorkman's ignorance, knavery, or negle&t ; 
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* Bath in gomerſet{tire, 
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Or chough the ſearching natureof the Ar, 
Which almoſt always breaths in Tempeſts there; 
This Strufture, which in expetation ſhou'd 
Ages as many, as't has years have ſtood ; 
Chink'd and decay'd fo dangeroutly faſt, 


And near a Ruine ; till it cameat laſt, 


To be thought worth the Noble + Owners care, 


New to rebuild, what Art could not repair, 
As he has done, and like himſelf, of late 


Much more cammodious, and of greater ſtate. 


North-Eaſt from hence three Peakiſh Miles 
at leaſt, 


_ who once meaſures will dread all the 
reit) 


Attl' inſtep of juſt ſuch another Hill, 


There creeps a Spring that makes alittle * Rill, 
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T Wikiam Earl of Devonſhire. * Weeding-wall, 
or Tydes-nell;the third Wonder. 


Which 
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Which at firſt fight to curious. Viſiters, 

So ſmall, and ſo contemptible appears, 

They'd think themſelves 4burd,did they not ſtay 
To ſee wherein the Wonder of it lay. 

This Fountain is ſo very, very ſmall, 

Th Obſerver hardly can perceive it aawl 
Thorough the ſedg, which ſcarcely in their beds 
Confeſs a Currant by their waving heads. 
Pth*Chinks through which it iſſues to theday; 
It /ag nant ſeems, and makes 1o little way, 

That. T hiſtle-down without a breeze of Air, 
May beat Zul, and be becalmed there; 

Which makes the wary Owner of the ground 
For his Herds uſe the tardy Wayes impound, 

In a low C;ſterz of ſo ſmall content 

As ſtops {o little of the Element. 

tor ſo important uſe, that when the C»p 

ls fulleſt crown'd, a Cow may drink it up, 


Yet 
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Yet this ſo ſtill, ſo very little Well, 
Which thus beheld ſeems ſo Contemptible, 


cy 


No leſsof real Wonder does comprize, 

Than any of the other Rarztzes - 

For now and then, a hollow murmuring Sound, 
Being firſt heard remotely under ground, 
The Spring unmediately ſwells, and ſtraight 
Boils up through ſeveral Pores to ſucha height, - 
As, overflowing ſoon the narrow Shoar, 

Below does in a little T orrent Roar, 

Whilſt,near the Fountain mouth,the Watet ſings 
Thorough the ſecret Conduirs of her Springs, 
With ſuch a Harmony of various Notes, 

As Grotto's yield,through narrow Brazen throats 
When, by weight of higher Strearhs, the lower | 
Are upwards forc'd inan inverted ſhower, 

But the ſweet M»ſick's ſhort, three minutes ſpace 
To higheft Mark this Occaner does raiſe, 


And . 
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And half that Time retires the ebbing Waves, 
To thedark windings of their frigid Caves. 


To ſeek inveſtigable Cauſes out, 
Serves not to Clear, butto increaſe a Doubt, 
And where the beſt of Nature's Spies butGrope, 
For me, who worſt can Speculate, what hope 
To find the Secret Cauſe of theſe ſtrange T ides, 
Which an impenetrable Mountain hides, 
From all to view theſe Miracles that come, 
In dark Receſles of her ſpacious Womb. 
And * He who is in Nature the beſt Read, 
| Whothebeſt Hand has to the wiſeſt Head, 
Who beſt caaThizk,and beſt his Thowghts expreſs 
Does but, perhaps, more Rationally Gueſs, 
| When he his Senſe delivers of. theſe things, 
And Fancy ſends to ſearch theſe unknown Springs. 


_— 


* Mr, Hobbs. 
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He tells us firſt, theſe flowing waters are 
Too ſweet, their Fluxes too irregular, 
To owe to Neptune theſe fantaſtick Turns ; 
Nor yet does Phebe with her ſilver horns, 
In theſe free-franchisd, ſubterranean Caves 
Puſh into crowded 75des the frighted Waves. 


But that the Spring ſwelPd by ſome ſmoaking 
Shower 


That teeming Clouds on Telus ſurface poure, 

Marches amain with a Confederate Force, 

Qntil ſome. ſtraighter Paſſage in its courſe, 
Stops the tumultuous throng,which preſſing faſt 

And forc'd on ſtill to more precipitous haſt, 

By the ſucceeding ſtreams, lyes Gergling there, 

Till in that narrow throat, th? obſtruted Air, 

Finding it ſelf in roo ſtrict limits pent, 

Oppoſes ſo th? invading Elemexr, 

As firſt to make the half choakt Gullet heave, 
Aid thendiſgorge the ſtream it can't receive. 
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E Than this, of this Peak-Wonder, I believe 
None a more plauſible Account can give. 
Though here it might be ſaid, if this were ſo, 
It never would, but in wet Weather flow ; 
Yet in the greateft Droughts the Earth abides, 
It never failsto yield leſs frequent 7:des, 
Which alwaysclear, and unpolluted are, 

And nothing of the Waſb of Tempeſt ſhare ; 
But whether this a Wonder be, or no, 

5T will be one, Reader, if thou ſeeſt it flow ; 
For having been there ten times, for the nonce, 


I never yet could ſee it flow but once, 


And that the laſt time too, which made me there 


Take my laſt leave on't, as I now do here. 


Hence two miles Eaff,does a fourth Wonder lye; 
Worthy the greateſt Curiofity, 


C5 Gall'd 
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Call'd * Elden-Hole; but ſuch a dreadful Place, 
As will procure a Tender Muſe her grace, 

In the Deſcription if ſhe chance to fail, 

When my Hand Trembles,8& myCheeks turn Pale. 
Betwixt a verdant Mouztains falling Flanks, 
And within Bounds of eaſie ſwelling Banks, 
That hem the Woxder in on either fide, 

A Formidable Sciſſure gapes ſo wide, 

Steep, Black, and full of Horror, that who dare 
Looks down into the Chaſme, and keeps his Hair 
From lifting off his Hat, either has none, 

Or for more Modiſh Curls caſhiers his own. 

It were injurious, I muſt confeſs, 

By mine tomeaſure braver Courapes : 

Bur when I peep into't, I muſt declare, 

My Heart (till __ and Eyes with horror ſtare. 


* Elden-Hole, the fourth Wonder, 


And 
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And he, that ſtanding on the Brink of Eell, E 


Can carry 1t ſo unconcern'd, and well, 


As to betray no Fear, 1s, certainly, 


A better Chriſtian ; or a worſe than I. 


This yawning Mouth is thirty paces long, 


Scarce half ſo wide, within lin'd through with 
ſtrong 


Continuous Walls of ſolid perpend Stone: 

A Gulf wide, ſteep,black, and a dreadful one : 
Which few that comes to ſee it dare come near, 
And the more daring ſtill approach with fear, 
Having with terror, here beheld a Space, 

The gaſtly Aſpect of this dangerous Place ; 
Critical Paſſeazers uſually ſound, 

How deep the threatningGa/ph goes wnder-ground 


By tumbling down ſtones ſought throughout 
the Field, 


As great as the officious Boores can wield, 
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of which ſuch Millions of Tuns are thrown, 


That in a Country, almoſt all of Stone, 


About the place they ſomthing ſcarce aregrown 


— 


But being brought, dowa they r condemn'd togo 
When S:lence being, made, and Ears laid low, 
The firſt's turn'd off, which, as it parts the Air, 
A kind of Sighing makes, as if it were 
Capable of that uſeleſs Paſſion, Fear, 

Till the firſt hit ſtrikes the aſtoniſhr Ear, 

Like 7h4nder under-ground ; thence it invades, 
With louder Thunders, thoſe 7 arrareasy ſhades, 
Whichgroan forth horror,at each pondbrous ſtroke, 
THY unnatural 1Je gives the Parent Rock ; 
Whilſt, as it ſtrikes, the ſound by turns we note, 
'When nearer þaz, /zarper when more remote, 
As the hard walls, on which it ſtrikes, are found 
Fit to reverberate the bellowing ſound : 
When, after falling long, it ſeems to hiſs, 
Like the Old Serpent in a Dark Abyſs : 


Tl 


of the Peake. @— 33 


Till Eccho, tir'd with poſting, does refuſe, 


To carry to th"inquiſitive Perdu s, 

That couchant lye above, the trembling news. 
And there ends our Intelligence ; how far 

It travels further, no one can declare ; 

Though if it reſted here, the place might well 


Sure be accepted for a Miracle. 


—_ 


\ 
Your G#ide to all theſeWonders,never fails 

To entertain you with ridic'lous Tales 
Of this ſtrange place, one of the Gooſe thrown 1n, 
Which out of Peaks- Arſe, two miles off,was ſeen 
Shell-naked ſally, rifled of her Plume; 
By which a man may lawfully preſume, 
The Owner was a Woman grave, and wiſe, 


Could know her Gooſe again in that diſpuiſe. 


Another lying 7a/e the People tell, 


And without gt a pond'rous Bek, 
4 
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By along Rope let down the Pit to ſoynd ; 


When many hundred Fathoms under-ground 


It ſtopt : but tho* they made their Sinews crack, 


All the men there could not once move it back; 


Till, after ſome ſhort ſpace, the plundred line 


With ſcpres of curious knots made wondrous fine, 


Came up amair with eafie motion - 


But for the Jangling Plummet, that was gone. 


But withtheſe idle Fables feign'd of old, 


Some modern truths, and ſad ones too aretold: 


One of that mercenary Fool expos'd 

His life for Gold, explore what lies enclos'd 

In this obſcure Yacuity, and tell 

Of firanger ſights than 7Theſeus ſaw in Hell : 
But the poor Wrezch paid for his thirſt of Gain : 
For being cran'd up with diſtemper'd brain, 


A faulting Tongue, and a wild ſtaring Looks 


(Whether by dawps,not known,or horror es 
ow 
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Now this man was confederate with »:ſchance 


'Gainſt his own Life, his whole inheritance, 
Which bates the pity humane Nature bears 
To poor'involuntary Sufferers : 

But the ſad Tale of his ſeverer Fate 
| Whoſe ſtory's next, compaſſion mult create, 
He raving languiſh'd a few days, and then 
Dy'd ; peradventure to go down agen, 


In ſavages and in the ſilent deep, 
Make the hard Marble,that deſtroy'd him, weep. 


AStranzer to this day from whence not known, 
Travelling this wild Country all alone, 
Andby the Night ſurprized by Deſtiny, 
(If ſuch athing, and ſo unkind there be , 
Was guided'toa /ilage near this place, 
Where, askingat a Houſe, how far it was 
To ſuch a Towy, and being told fo far ; 


Will you my Friend, t' oblige a 7raveller, 
Says, 
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Says the benighted Stranger, be ſo kiad 

As to conduft me thither ; you will bind 
My Gratitude for ever, and in hand 

Shall preſently receive what you'll demand. 
The fellow hua'd & haw*d,$& fcratch'd his pate, 
And, todraw on good V2 pes, ſaid 'twas ate, 
And grew fo dark, thzt tho he knew the way, 
He durſt not be ſo confident, to ſay, 

He might not miſs it in ſo dark a Night : 

But if his Worſhip would be pleas'd talight, 
And ler him call a Friend, he made no doubt, 
But one of them would ſurely find it out. 
The Traveler well pleaſed at any rate, 

To have ſoexpert Guides, diſmounted ſtraight, 
Giving his Horſe up to the treach*rous Slave, 
Who having hous'd him, forthwith fell ro heave 
And poize the Portmants, which finding fraight 


At either end, with lumps of tempting weight, | 


F 
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[ſhe Devil and He made but a ſhort Diſpute 


About the thing they ſoon did execute : 

for calling th? other Rogue, who long bad bin 
fls complice in proceeding Atts of Sin, 

He tells him of the Prize, ſets out the Gain, 
Shews low ſecure and eafie to obtain ; 

Which preſt ſo home, where was ſo little need, 
The S?raxgers Ruine quickly was decreed. 


- [Thus to the poor proſcri#'d, the Villas go, 


And with joynt confidence aſſure him ſo, 
That with his hap to mect {uch friends content» 


He put himſelf intotheir hands, and went. 


The guilty \ight, as if ſhe would expreſs 
Confederacy with ſuch black purpoſes, 
The ſparkling Hemiſphear had overſpread 

+ * 


With darkeſt vapours from foul Lerza brec ; 


? 
| The World was huſh't all fave a ſighing Wind, 


That might have warn'd-a more preſaging mind, 


33 Th VVon'lers 


—__ —_ 
When theſe two ſons of .* Caran, th chus agreed, 


CE ns 


With ſeeming wearineſs, and cac«- proceed, 


All the while mixing their amuſing Chat 


With frequent cautions of this :tep, and that 


Till having ſome ſix hundred paces poae, 


Maſter, here's but a ſcurvy grip, favs one 


Of the damn'd Rogues (and he faid very right) 
Pray for more ſafety, Sir, be pleas'd i alight, 
And let him lead your Horſe a little ſpace, 


Till your paſt this one uneven place, 

Tow'l need to alight no more, Ile warrant you ; 
And ſtill this in flrument of Fell ſaid true, 
Forthwith alights the innocent 7-apaz?d, 
Oae leads his Horſe, the other takes his hand, 
And, witha ſhew ot care, condufts him thus 
To theſe ſteep threſholds of black Erebas : 


And there (O att of Horror which out-vies 


The direſt of inhumane Cruelties ! b, 
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- ltme (my Muſe) repeat it without Sin, 
i barb*rous /i/lain-puſht him headlong 10. 
he frighted Wretch, having no time to ſpeak, 
xc'd his diſtended Throat in ſuch a skriek, 
| by the ſhrilneſs of the doleful Cry, 

orc'd through, & throughth'immenſe Tnanity, 
3 nforming ſo the half-dead fallers Far 
What he muſt ſuffer, what he had to Fear, 
hen, at the very firſt befricn ling knock, 


lis trembling Brains ſmear'd the Zarpeian Rock; 
he ſhatter*d Carcaſs downward rattles faſt, 
Nhilſt thence diſmiſt,the Soul with greater haſt, 
rom theſe Infernal Manſions does remove 
ind mounts to ſeek the happy Seats above. 
hat Bloody Arab of the felleſt Breed, * 
hat but the yet more fell Iz: Seed, 


ould once have meditated ſuch a Deed : 


S 


to Account for this poor' Creatures wrong, 


”» 


But one of theſe Zeaven's Vengeance did &re long 


Who 
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Who hang'd for other Crimes, among(t the refl 


This horrid murther ar his death oonfeſt : = 


Whilſt th' other Rogue, to Juſtice foul diſgrac 
Yet lives, *cis ſaid, unqueſtion'd near the place. 
How deep this Gu/ph does travel under grounc 
Tho there have been attempts, was ne*r found : 
But I'my ſelf, with half the Peak ſurrounded, 
Eight hundred fourſcore and four yards have ſounded 
And, tho-of theſe fourſcore return'd back wet, 
The Plammet drew, and found no bottom yet: 
Though when I went again another day, _ 
To make a further, and anew Eſay, 
Icould not get the Lead down half the way. - 


Enough of Hel" Frogrhence you forward ride; 
Still mounting up the Monntains groaning ſide, 


Till haviog gain'd the utmoſt height, your Eye 
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TellNorth-ward a mile a * higher does deſcry, 
And ſteeper much, tho' from that proſpett green, 
With a Black, mooriſh Vally ftretcht between. 


Qolike in ſtature, and in ſubſtance, this 


To the South-Eaſt is a great Precipice, 
l; Not of firm Rock, like the reſt here that ſhroud 
Their lowring Summits in a dewy Cloud : 
| But of a ſhaly Earth, that from the Crown 
> | With a continual motion mouldring down, 
_ | Spawnsa leſs 17 of looſer mould below, 
Which-will in time tall as the Mother grow, 
And muſt perpetuate the Wonder ſo, 

Which Wonder is, that tho this Bill ne'r ceaſe 


To waſte it ſelf, it ſuffers no Decreaſe : 


But would a greater be, if thoſe that pals 
Should miſs the A4romes of fo valt a Maſs : 
ye] '__ A | 
* Mamtor, the fifth Wonder. 


Though 
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Tho Nejzhbours if they nearer would enquire, 'Þ 
Muſt needs perceive the pilling C/F retire: 

And the moſt curſory beholder may 

Vilibly ſee a manifeſt decay, 

By Jutting Stones,that by the Earth left bare, 
Hang on the trip iuſpended in the Air. | 
1 his haughty Mountain by indulgent Fame 
Prefer'd a Wonder, Mam-Tor has to Name, 

For in that Country Fargo»'s uncouth Senſe 
Expreſſing any Craggy Eminence, 

From T ower ; but then why Mam,I caw't ſurmiſe, 
Unleſs becauſe Mother to that does riſe 

Out of her Ruins ; better then to ſpeak,” 

It might be calPd the Phenix of the Peake ; 
For when this Mountain by long Waſting's gone; 
Her Aſhes will, and not till then be one. 
Which ereI quit, I muſt beg leave to tell, 
One Story only of .this Miracle. / 
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'Of latea Couutry Fellow, it ſeems one 


> 


Who had more courage than diſcretion 


Untempted, or by wager, or by price, 
And obſtinately deaf to all Advice, 
Would needs attempt to climb this Precipice. 
Thus then reſolv'd th? Excleadw ſets out, 

With a Peak heart Heaven «defying ſtout, 
Adaring look, and vaſt Coloſſean ſtrides, 

To ſtorm the fromning Mountains mouldring ſides, 
Wherein the firſt ſtepsof tht Advesturers proof, 
Were caſfie and encouraging enough, 

Scarce Pent-houſe (teep,and every itep did brand 
Aſſured footing in the yielding Sand ; 

And higher, tho much ſteeper ; yet the Hull 

By leaning backward, gave him footing till ; 
Tho ſtill more tickle, and unfafe, as higher 

The hair-brain*d Fool did in's attempt aſpire. 
But being arriv*d to theſtupendious place, 


* Where the Cliffs beetle brows ofre look his Buſe. 
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The jutting front with threatning ruins there 
Bad ſtand unto the bold Adventurer. 

Then from that ſtupifying height, too late, 

Th? aſtoniſht wretch ſaw his approaching Fate, 
Thence firſt he downward caſt his woful Eyes, 
Sadly to view the dang'rous Precipice, 
Which the bold Stormer with ſuch horror Rrook, 
As all his Limbs with a cold trembling ſhook, 
With fo unſeaſonable an Ague Fit, 

That hands and feet were ready hold to quit, 
And tothe Fool their Maſters Fate ſubmit. 
How to advance a ſtep he could not tell, 

And to deſcend was as impoſlible : 

But thus environed with black Deſpair, 

He hung ſuſpended in the liquid Air. 

He then would fain have pray*d: but Authors ſay, 


Few of the Province gifted are that way, 


And 


ommmany  ' 
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And that to ſwear, curſe, {launder,and forlwear 
More natural is to your Peak Highlander; 
Though there are many vertuous people there. 
But be it how it will, the fellow hung 

On ſtrecht-out finews ſo exceeding long, 

Till ready to drop off, Neceſſity 

Bad mount, and live ; orelſe fall down, and die. 
With laſt effort he upward then gan crawl, 
Toriſe, or from a nobler height to fall 

And as he forward ſtrove began to try, 

This, and that hanging Stone's ſtability, 

To prove tneir firmneſs, and to feel what hold 
The Earth-bound ends had in the crumbling mold, 
Some of which hanging Tables, as he {till 

Made further progreſsup the trickling Hill, 

He found ſo looſe, they threatned as he went, 
To ſweep him off and be his Monument. 

But *cis moſt certain that ſome other end, 


In Fates dark leaves, for the raſhFool is pen'd, 
D 2 Not 
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Not by a Fall ſo Noble, and ſo high, 
Though by a Slip perhaps *twixt Earth and Shy : 


Ge 


For to th? SpeAators wonder, and his own, 


He panting gain'd at laſt the Mountains Crown, 


Hence an uneven mile below, in ſight 
Of this ſtrange C/:f}, and almoſt oppoſite, 
Lies Caſtleton a Place of Noted Fame, 
Which from the Caft/c there. derives! its Name. 
Entring the YVilage preſently ye're met 
With aclear, ſwift and murm'ring Rzvalet, 
Towards whoſe Source if up the ſtream you look, 
On your right hand cloſe by, your Eye is ſtrook 
With a ſtupendious Rock, raiſing ſo high 
His craggy Temples tow'rds the Azure Sky, 
Thatif we this ſhould with the reſt compare, 
They Hilbcks, Mole-bills, Warts, and Pibbles are. 
This, as if Kzng of all the Mountains round, 


Is on the top with an Old Tower Crown'd, 
An 
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An Antick thing, fit to make People ſtare : 


But of no uſe, either in Peace, or War. 

Under thisCaſtle yawns a dreadful * Cove, 
Whoſe fight may well aftoniſh the moſt brave, 
And make him pauſe, ere further he proceed 
T*explore what in thoſe gloomy Vaults lie hid. 


"The Brook, which from one mighty Spring does 
flow, 


Through a deep ice Channel runs below, 
Whilſt o're a path level, and broad enough 

For humane. Feet, or for the armed Hoof, 
Above you, and below all Precipice, 

You ſtill advance towards the Court of D IS. 
Over this Cauley as you forward go, 

On your right hand croſs thedeep courſe below, 
You ſee the Fountains long 1mpriſon'd ſtreams, 


Leap out to wanton 1a the Sun's warm beams. 


— — — 
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* Peak's-Arſe, the ſixth Wonder, 
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There thro' a Marble Pipe, ſome two toot wide, 


ie... 


And deeper than a Pikes-length can decide, 

Sick of long wandring in thoſe invious Caves, 
She here diſgorges her tumultuous Waves, 
With ſuch a Force, that if you coit a Stone, 
Any thing flat, alchough a heavy one, 

Though the Fall make it fink, it will amain, 
Like ſqueamiſh Patiezts throw it up again, 

As a pale Ieaf, kilPd by the Winters ſrown ; 
Nor, till it gain an Eaze, receive it down. 

So that it ſeems by the ſtrange Force it has, 
Riſing from ſuch a pondrrous Mountains Baſe, 
As if preſt down with thegreat weight,it thence 
Deriv'd this ſupernatural Violence ; 

Above the Spring the Channel gOCcs up ful, 

Dry now: but which the Cave does ſomtimes fill, 
With ſuch a roaring, and high {welling 7ide, 
The talleft Fir /tprate- Frigate there may Ride. 


Now 
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Now to the he Cave we come, wherein i is found 
A new ſtrange thing, a Village under ground ; 
Houſes and Barns for Men, and Beaſts behoof, 
With diſtinaQ Walls, under one ſolid Roof. 

Stacks both of Hay and 7erf,which yields a ſcent, 
Can only fume from Sataz's Fundament ; 

For this black Cave lives in the voice of Fame, 


To the ſame ſenſe by yet a coarſer Nawe. 


The Subterranean People ready ſtand, 
A Candle each, moſt two ia either hand, 
To guide, whoare to penetrate inclin'd, 
The Inteſtinun Reffum of the Fiend. 
Thus, by a blinking and promiſcuous Light, 
We now begin to travel into Night, 
Hoping indeed to ſee the Sw» agen ; 


Tho none. of us can tell, or how, or when. 


D 4 Now 
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Now in your way, afoft deſcent you meet, \ 
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Where the Sand takes th'impreſſion of your feet, 
And which &re many yards you meaſur'd have 
Brings you into the level of the Cave. 

' Some paces hence the Roof comes down ſo low 
The humbleſt ſatures are compell to bow, 
Firſt low, then lower; till at laſt we go 
On four feet now, who walkt but now on two ; 
Then ſtraight it lets you upright riſe, and then 
Force you to ſtoop down, and creep agen ; 

Till to a ſilent Brook at laft you come, 

Whoſe limpid Waves dart Rays about the Roow : 
But there the Rock its boſom bows. ſo low, 
That few Adventurers further prels to go; 


Yet we muſt thro?; or elſe how can we give 


Of this ſtrange place a perfe&t Narrative ? 
But how's the Queſtion'; for the Water's deep, 
The bottom dipping, ſlippery, and ſteep, 


Whe 
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Where if you flip, in ill hour you camehither, 


You ſhoot under a Rock theLord knows whither. 
, | Then'tis twelve paces broad, to that ſo low 
The Rock does tow?rds the waters ſurface bow, 
That who will paſs in double danger's bound, 
Riſing he breaks hu /cull, he's ſtooping drown'd. 
ThriceT the Paſs attempted with deſire, 

And thrice I did inglorioully retire ; 

Till Shame did that my Courage tail*d to do, 
And, maugre Difficulties, forc'd me through. 
As my foot chockt upon the further ſhoar, 

My heart began to riſe, was ſunk before, 

And as ſoon felt a new acceſs of pain, 

Now I was here, how to get back again. 


And with good cauſe ; for if (as ſometimes here 


By Mounts of Sand within it does appear, 
| Arapid Current Navigably deep, 
The ſides and bottom of the Cave does ſweep) 


There 


EE CG —G———— 


» 2 The Wonders 


There now ſhould the leaſt Rill of water come 


To fill the fore-nam'd very little Room, 

And higher ſhould, but poor fix inches, ſwell, 
"Twould render all Retreat impoſſible. 

But that thought comes 700 /ate,and they who take 
A Voyage once over the Stygian Lake, 

(Where ſouls for ever uſually remain) 


Have better luck, if they return again. 


Being o're this dangerous Paſs, above us now 
Are high-roof'd Yaults : oh, for aGolde» Bough 
To charm the 7rain of that 7»fernal God, 

Who in theſe Caverns makes his dark abode ! 
 TheCave is here not only high, but wide, 
Stretching it felf ſo far from fide to ſide, 

As if(paſt theſe blind Creeks )we now were come 
Into the hollow of the Mountains Womb, 
The ſtately Walls of diff *ring Fabrick are, 
One ſloping, tHother perpendicular, 
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I Fabrick ſay, becauſe on the right hand, 

If you will climb the Acherontzct ſtrand, 

A curious Portal greets the wondring Eye, 
Where ArchiteFures chiefeſt Symmetry 

Is every where obſery'd, and ſerves to ſhow 

The poor * Deſ;z» above to this below. 

Two T»/ſcau Columns jutting from the Wall, 
With each his proper Boſe, and Capital, 

Support a well-rurn'd Arch, and of one piece, 
With all its Mouldings, Frize, and Coronice. 

Oh ! who that ſees theſe things,but muſt reflet 
With wonder on th* Almighty Archited, 
Whoſe Works all human Art ſo far excell ? 
For doubtleſs he that Heavez made, made Hel. 
This leads into a handſome Room, wherein 

A Baſe ſtands with Waters Cryſtalline, 
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To welcome ſuch, as once at lealt, ſhall grace, 
With unknown Light this Solitary Place. 


On this ſide many more ſmall Grotto's are, 


Which, were the firſt away, would all ſeem rare : 


But, that once ſeen, we may the reſt paſs by, 
As hardly worth our Curioſity * 

But we muſt back, e*re we can forward go, 
Into the Channel we forſook below .- 
Through which the rugged Paſs does only lye 
T'a further, and Compleat Diſcovery. 

Beirg return'd, we now again proceed 


Thorough a Yale that's falebrous indeed, 


Squeezing our guts, bruiſing out fleſh and bones, 


To thruſt betwixt maſly, and pointed Stones, 


Some three, ſome four, and others five foot high, | 


Puffing and ſweating i1n our Induſtry ; 
Till after three, or fourſcore paces more, 
We reach the ſecond Rivers marble ſhore, 


Four times as broad, as that we paſt before. 


The 
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The waters margent here goes down {o ſteep, 


ed. 


That at the firſt ſtep you chop in middle deep; 4. 
But though the way be cumberſom, and rough 
'Tis no where more, and fordable enough. 
This, as the other clear, difters ia this, 

That bottom is of Sand, this Stony 1s, 

And here withal the Water is ſo ſtrong, 

That as you raiſe one foot to move along, 
Without good heed, you will have much a do 
To fix theother Foot from riſing too; 

And yet there 1s no Current here, nor Spring, 
T*occaſion ſuch an unexpeRed thing - 

For though the Country People are fo wiſe 

To call thele Rivers, they'r but St agnancies, 
Left by the Flood, which, whenretir'd again, 
TheCave does in her hollow Lap retain, 

As here thro” cobling Stones weſtumbling wade, 


The narrow.Cave caſts ſuch a dreadful ſhade, 


That. 


56 "The Wonders by 


That being thence unable to diſcover, 


With all our Lights how far the Late was over, 
We made a halt, and, as the reſt delir'd, 

I now half willing was to have retir'd, 

And had not Reſolution then ſtept 1n, 

The great Adventure had not finiſh'd hin. 

But o're we got, & from our cloaths there rain'd 
A welcome Showr upon the thirſty Sand, 

Of which we here vaſt Mountains ſaw by Se« 
Of Torrezts waſht from diſtant Provinces ; 

For the hard ribs of the Caves native ſtone 


So ſolid is, that that Pm ſure yieldsnone, 


Over theſe Hills we forward ſtill contend, 
Wiſhing, and longing for our Journeys end, | 
Tillnow again we faw the Rock deſcend, 
Forming a Roof {o even, {mooth, and ſleek, 
Without, or crack, or ſeam, or chink, ornick, 
Some twenty paces long, and ten foot high, 


As the Mecbanick Trowel may defy. 
Ith_ 
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Pth midſt of which a C«palo does riſe, 


(As if to Crown the other Rarities) 

In th' exat hollow of a weighty Bell, 

Which does in beauty very much excell 

All I &re ſaw before, excepting none, 

ThoT have been at Lincoln and at Roane. 

Juſt beyoud this a purling Rz/ we meet, 
Which, tho ſcarce deep enough to wet our feet, 
Had they beendry, muſt be a River too, 

And has more title than the other two ; 
Becauſe this runs, which neither of them. do. 
Though ev*ry Kennel! that we ſee does pour 
More liber ſtreams in ev*ry Thunder» ſhower, 
Juſt where tis met, as if to ſhun the light, 

It under-ground vaniſhes out of ſight; 

We take the obvious ſtream robe our «ide, 
Sard hills, and Rocks by turns on either fide, 
Plaſhing through water,and through ſlabby Sand, 


Till a vaſt Savd-hil once more bids us ſtand ; 
For 
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For here again,who e're ſhall try will Know, 


T he humorous Rock deſcends ſo very low, 
That the ſwoln floods when they in fury rave 
Throw up this Mouz? that almoſt choeks the Cave. 
Where, tho the Brook offer'd to guide us till, 
Thro” a blind Creet o'th right hand of this Hill; 
Wethought it not prudence t o follow it, 
Unlikely we conceriv*d our bults tadmit : 
Butſtorm?d theH:7, which riſing faſt and ſteep 
So near the Rock, we on all four muſt creep, 
[t on the other fide as faſt does dip ; 

And to reward us, from the mighty pain, 
Brought us unto our little Nymph again, 

Which we ſome paces follow*d ſtill, when there 
A ſudden noiſe ſtriking tWaſtoniſh*t Ear, 
Weneither could gueſs what,nor tell from whexce, 


Strook us into amazement, and ſuſpence. 


We ſtood all mute, and pallid with the ſight ; 


bo” paleneſs fo increaſt by paler light, 
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That ev'ry Wand a Caduce did appear, 
As we a Caravan of dead folks were : 


But really ſo terrible a ſound 

Sure ne're washeard above or under-ground, 
To which the difficulties we Had had, 

And horror of the place did ſo much add, 
That it was long before a word came out, 
To ask aQueſtion, or reſolve a Doubt. 

But, by ſome one, the ſilence being broke, 
Wealtogether in confuſion ſpoke : 

| But all croſs purpeſe, not a word of ſence, 
Either to get or givs [ntelligence. 

So when a tall, and richly laden Ship, 
Plowing the Sea with all her Sails a-rip, 
Suddenly {trikes upon ſome unſeen Rock, 
Her ſeams laid open by the pondrous ſhock, 
The Paſengers, and Seamen tear their Throats 
| In confugd crys, and undiftinguiſh'd Notes, | 


E Some 


__ 
Some thought a Flood was juſt now breaking in, 


Some that Pyracmos had at th* Anvile bin, 
With Brontes forging Thunderbolts for FOY E, 
Or for ſome Feroe Arms ith world above ; 
Some ſaid it thundred, others this, and that, 
Every one fear'd, but not a man Knew what. 
Till at the laſt, a little calmer grown, 

Again we lifPned, then ſpake one by one ; 
Began to think, and temp'rately debate, 
What we were beſt todo in this Eſtate. 

The major Yote was quickly to retire, 

Which alſo thoſe oppos'd it, did defire ; 

Tho in the end we all agreed to ſee 

What the great cauſe of this ſtrange noiſe might be, 
Nor were we long in doubt ; for e*re we had 
But twenty paces further progreſs made, 
Before our eyes we ſaw it plain appear, 


And then were out of Coxnr pance at our Fear. 


On 
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On the right hand an open paſlage lies, 
Where once again the Roof does ſloping rife 
In a ſteep, craggy, and a lubrick Shore, 
As high at leaſt, as any where before; 
Where from the very top of all the Fit, 
A murmring Founrain does her ftreams diftill, 
Which thencedeſcending with a headlong wave, 
Roars in remoter windingsvf the Cave ; 
Tho here it does in gentle Whiſpers brawl 
Thro?' little ſtones, and s ſcarce heard at all. 
The Water falling down ſo ſilent here, 
And roaring louder than the Thanderer 
At a remoter diſtance, feems, as if 
The Cry/tal Stream, that trickles from the Clif 
Were a Catarrh, that falling from the Brain 
Upon his Leathern Lungs, did thus conſtrain 

The Fiend to cough ſo very loud, and tear 

His Marble Throet, and fright thi Adpenturer, 
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But if this liquid Cave does any where 


Deſerve the Title of a Gyot, tis here, 

For here as from her 7/rz the Nymph does pour, 
The water breaks on Rocks 1in ſuch a ſhowr, 
Sparkling quite round the place, asmade us doubt 
»*T would hazard ſpitting all our Candles out, 
Which had it hapned ſo, we fairly might 

Have bid unto the World along good Night. 
Wherefore it did concern us to make haſt, 
And thus we havethe third fam'd River paſt. 


Up the old Cbarnxe! ſtill we forward tend, 


— and longing when our ſearch ſhould 
end ; 


For we wereall grown weary of the Night, 
And wiſht to ſee the long forſaken Light. 
And, Reader, now the happy time draws near 
To end your Trouble, as it did our Fear : 


For 


t 
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For many paces more wg had not gone, 


Betore we came to a large Vault of Stone 
Curiouſly arch't, and wall'd on either fide, 
Some thirty paces long, and thirteen wide, 
Scarce ten foot high, which does deprive the place 
Unhappily of due Proportions Grace. 

This full of Water lands, but yet ſockar 
That thorough it the bottom does appear 

So ſmooth, and even laid with glittering Sand, 
That the moft timorous will nat makea ſtand : 
But boidly fieps into'r to ſee the end 

To which all theſe fo ſtrange Mea:ders tend, 
The firſt ſtep's ancle deep, the next may be 

To the midk g, and no where paſt the knee, 
Saving, that at the very end of all, 

Where the Rock meets us with an even Wall, 
Under the foot, and in the midſt of it, 


There isa pretty Semi-circular Pit, 
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About ſome four foot widg, and fix fi foot deep, 
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Which underneath the Baſis dipping ſteep, 


And the impending Rock at leaſt three foot 


Deſcending with a ſharp round Peak intoft, 
Shuts up the Cave, and, with our own deſire 
Kindly complying, bids us to retire. 

Nor did we there make any longer ſtay, 
Than only ſtooping with our ſticks t'efſay, 

If pottering this, and that way, we could find 
How deep it went, or which way it did wind. 
Tho ? twas In vain ; for the low bended Rock 
Did thoſe ridiculous endeavours mock, 

This the fourth River is, altho of more 

Than three, and one unfordable, before 

None ever heard, and if a further Shore, 
Belong to this, none ever paſt it ore; 
Nothing with Legs and Arms.can come unto't ; 

They muſt be Finvs, and *tis a Fiſp muſt do'r. 


But 
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But I am well affured none ever was 

Til now fo far in this unwholfom place ; (lame, 
From whence with falls and knocks tho almoſt 
We faſter much retreated, than we came, 

And meaſuring it, as we return'd again, 
Foundit five hundred pices by the Chain l 

We now once RET behold the chearful Sz, 
And one would think? twere time we here had dope. 
But ere Igo, I muſt one Story tell 

Concerns the place ; ſo great a Miracle 

As can't omitted be without offence, 


It being an effect of Providence. . 


The Tow'r that ſtands on tip toe in the Air, 
And ore the Channel perpendicular, 
Is on a Hill by* ſelf, though not fo high 


By infinite degrees, as one cloſe by, 
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A narrow Valley interpos'd between : 

But this is all a Crag, the other green. 

Onev'*ry fide from this Old Caſtle down, 

Is perfect Cliff, except towards the Town, 
Where the aſcent is ſteep ; but in the Rock, 
Forc'd by the pond*rous Zammers cong”ring [troak, 
A winding way from the rough Mountains foot, 
Was made the only Avenue unto't, 

"Tis true, that juſt over the Cave, the Hill 

In an extended Ridze continues ſtill : 


But to ſo {mall a Neck*s contratted there, 


The Zower blocks the Paſs up with one ſquare. 


And yet that once there has a Paſſage been 

Into the Fort this way, is to be ſeen 

By ribbs of Arches ſtanding of Free-ſtone, 

On which a Bridge has formerly been thrown, 
Over a Graff parts the Hill double-Crows : 

But if by Ar, or Nature made, not known ; 


It with Docks, and 7hiſtles is o're-grown, 
On 
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On one hand of this Bridge, a C/iff doth fall 
Ore the Caves mouth ſteep, as a perperd wall, 


On th'other hand one very near as ſteep 
Looks down into the Yale, but not ſo deep ; 
For Tam moſt aſſur'd, that we did go 

Under the Yale when in the Cave below, 
And the whole diſtance not twelve paces is 
Betwixt the one, and ttother Precip/ce, 
This Valley (which by the*Caves-way is known,) 
Is one of the Chief Paſſes to the Town, 

And where it more remotely does begin 
Gently to dimple theſe two Hills between, 
Falls with ſo eafie a Deſcent, as ne're 

Could trouble the moſt Southern Traveler ; 
But that ore-ſlipt, his neck muſt dearly pay 


The raſhneſs, if he will attempt that way. 


—c 


'® The Valley on the backſide of the Caſtle, call'd 
the Cave and the Caves-Way. 
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A Country-fellow ſome years fince, who was 


Nothing a ſtranger to the tickle Paſs, 
Being by his Maſter ſent ſome Friends to guide 
O're thoſe wild Mountains of the Forreſt wide, 
By them was ſo rewarded, as to make 
Him, who had guided them, his Way miſtake: 
For coming back, when night the day had clos'd, 
Careleſs, and Drunk enough may be ſuppos'd, 
He learnedly the Paſs did overſhoot, 
Thinking he was not yet arriv'd unto't : 
But trotted on along the Mountain's Rzdze, 
Until he came almoſt unto the Bridge 
Cloſe by the Tower, which tho! it could not be 
Thirty yards off, it ſeems, he could not ſee, 
To that degree, either the M/s or Night, 
Or his Potato did obſtruCt his fight. 
But here he thought to turn into the Vale, 


Although his Mare, who having had no Ale, 
Was 
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Was unto both their-Safeties more awake, 


At firſt refus'd the dang*rous Step to take ; 


Like unto peeviſh Balaam's faithful Aſs, 
Who more clear-ſighted than the Prophet was, 


Proving her Rider fo, for once at leaſt, 

If not the greater A/s, the greater Beaſt. 

But being ſpur'd up to the place again, 

Angry i it ſeems her Counſel was not tane, 

She took a greater Leap againſt her will, 

Than Pegaſus from tWother Bi-top Hill, 

With all th? advantage that he had of Wing, 
When from his Pinch ſtarted the Poets Spring. 
And from the giddy height,the Lord knew whither, 
Down with a vengeance they both went together, 
Where they did part, himſelf could nere declare; 
It on ſome Rb by th*way, or in the Air : 

But at the bottom, he was left for dead, 


With a good Memorandum on his head, 


That 
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That lay'd him ſo aſleep, he did not wake 

Till with the cold his Bones began to ake : 
And then he ſtirr'g, rowling his heavy eye 
Towards the vault of the enamel['d skie, 
Which now thick ſet with ſparklingSars he ſees, 
That but of late had been no. Friends of his, 


And, by the favour of the twinkling light, 


The Cafe tooappear'd above in ſight ; 

By which he faintly recolleted where 

His Worſpip was, though not-how he came there: 
But this ſmall ſence did opportunely come 
 Tohelp him make a ſhift toſtumble home. 
Thither he comes, and knocking at the door 
(Though not ſo hard as he was knockt before) 
His Maſter hears at firſt; and/crys, Who's there ? 
Why (poorly cries the other) I am here. 

Up ſtarts the Maſter ſtraight, and lets him in ; 
Ph) Name of God (quoth he) where haſt thou bis 
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That thow'rt thus late > to which the wiſe reply 
Was this, Nay Maſter, what the Dee"! Know [? 


But ſomewhere 1 have had a lungeous faw 


Pm ſure O that, and Maſter, that's neet aw. 

A Candle then was lighted when his ſconce 
Did repreſent Rar-head and Blood bones. 

A lungeous fall indeed, the Maſter faid, 

Thy very looks would make a mig afraid, 

Thou haſt drunk deep thy Hogs-head on the tilt, 
But where's my Mare 2 No matter where hoo's kale, 
Replies the man, 7th” morninck ſend and ſee, 
The Devils power go with theſe Torrs for me. 

His Dame was calPd, an he ſoon got to bed, 


| Where ſhe did waſh,8& dreſs his great Calveshead 


So well, that in the morning Twas his care 


To go, and fley, not to ferch home his Mare : 


But ſhe had ſhar'd his Fortune, and was found 


Grazing within theValley ſafe and ſound, 
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Cans -hurt, or blemiſh, ſave a lictle {trip 
Of hair and skin rippled upon her hip. 
The hat, ſaddle, and cloth, denoted well, 
As they were ſcatter'd, found juſt where they ſell, 


_ 
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And yet, as oft as Ithe Place do view, 

I ſcarce believe, altho I Know this true: 

But who ſo e're ſhall happen to come there, 
Will not reprove what Pve deliver'd here ; 
Since with his Eyes he may the Flace behold, 
And hear this truth affirm'd that I have told. 


(laves 
Southward from hence ten miles, where Derwent 


His broken Shores with never clearing Waves, 
There ſtands a ſtately, and ſtupendious * Pile 
Likethe proud Regent of the Briztifh Ille, 
Shedding her Beams over the Barren Vale, 


Which elſe bleak Wids,and nipping Fro#s aſlail 


CAO” Rn 


— —_— 


A— 


* Chatworth, the Seventh Wonder, 
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With ſuch perpetual War, there would appear 


Nothing but Winter ten months of the year. 


This Palace, with wild proſpeQss girded round, 
Stands 1n the middle of a falling ground, 
At a black Mountains foot, whoſe craggy Brow 
Secures from Exftern 7empeſts all below, 
Under whoſe ſhelter Trees and Flowers grow, 
With early Bloſſoms, maugre native Snow ; 
Which elſe-where round a Tyranny maintains, 
And binds crampt Natnre long in Cryftal-Chains. 
The Fbrici*s noble Front faces the 7«/f, 
Turning her fair broad ſhoulders to the Eaſt, 
On the Sowth-ſide the ſtately Gardens lye, 
Where the ſcorn'd Peat rivals proud [taly. 
And on the North ſey'ral inferior Plots 


For ſervile uſe ſcatter'd do lye in ſpots. 


The 
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The outward Gate ſtands near enough to look 


Her Ova/ Front in the objected Brook ; 
But that the has better Reflexion 
From a large Mirror nearer of her own, 
For a fair Lake, from waſhof Floods unmixt, 
Betore it lyes in Area ſpread betwixt. 
Over this Pond, oppoſite to the Gate, 
ABrzage of a quaint ſtructure, ſtrength and ſtate, 
lavites you to pals over it, where dry 
You trample may on ſhoals of wanton Fry, 
With which thoſe breeding waters do abound, 
And better Carps are no where to be found. 
A Tower of Antick model the Briage-toot 
From the Peat-rabble does ſecurely ſhut, 
Which by ſtone ſtairs, delivers you below 
Into the ſweeteſt Walks the world can ſhow. 
There Wood and Water, Sun and Shade contend, 


Which ſhall the moſt delight,and moſt befriepd ; 
| There 
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There Graſs, and Gravel in one path you meet? . 


; 
© For Laates tend'rer, and mens harder feet. 


Here into open Lakes the Sux may pry, 

A priviledge the cloſer Groves deny. 

Or, if confed'rate Winds do make them yield, 
[He then but chequers what he cannot guild. 
The Ponds, which here in double order ſhine, 
Areſome of them ſolarge, and all fo fine, 
That Neptune in his Progreſs once did pleaſe 
Tofrolick in theſe Artificial Seas ; 

Of which a noble Monument we find, 

His Royal Chariot left, it ſeems, behind ; 

Whoſe wheels, and body moor?d up with a Chain, 

| Like Drake's old Hulk ar Deptford, {till remain. 
No place on Earth was e're diſcoyer'd yet, 

For Contemplation, or Delight ſofit. 

The Groves, whoſe curled brows ſhade ev'ry Lake, 
Do every where ſuch waving Lands&ps make 
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As Painters bafA®d Art is far above, 


Who waves, & leaves could never yet make move: 
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Hither the warbling People of the Air 

From their remote Colonies repair, 

And 1n theſe ſhades now ſetting up their reſts, 
Like C#ſars Swiſs, burn their old native neſts. 
[The Meſes too pearch onthe bending ſpraies, 
Andin theſe Thickets chant their'charming Laies; 
No wonder then, if the * Ferozck Sons 

That here took birth, and voice do flouriſh long, 


. Toview from hence the glittering Pz/e above 
(Which muſt at once Wonder create and Love) 
Environ'd round with natures Shames, and IIls, 


Black Heaths, wild Rock, bleak Craggs, and 
naked Hills, 


And the whole Proſpet# ſo inform, and rnde ; 
Whois it, but muſt preſently conclude ? 


——_———— 
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That this is Paradice, which ſeared ſtands 
In midſt of Deſarts, and of barren Sands. 
So a bright Diamond would look if ſet 


In a vile ſocket of ignoble Fet, 

And ſuch a face the new-born Nature took, 
When out of Chaos, by the Fiat ſtrook. 
Doubtleſs, if any where, there never yet 

So brave a Sfrudtre on ſuch ground was ſet, 
Which ſure the Foxnavre/5 built, to reconcile 

This to the other members of the Ie, 

And would therein, firſt her own Grazdezr ſhow, 
And then what Art could, ſpite of Natare, do, 


But ler me lead you in, tis worth the pains 
T*examine what this Princely Houſe contains, 
Which, if without ſo glorious to be ſeen, 


Honour and Vertue make it ſhine within. 
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The fore-nam'd fatuard Gate then leads into 


A ſpacious Court, whence open to the view 

| The Noble Front of the whole Adifice, 

In a ſurpriſing height, is ſeen to riſe. 

Even with the Gte-hoſe, upon either hand 
A neat ſquare Turret 1n the corners ſtand, 
On each ſide Plates of ever-ſpringing Green, 
With an aſcending Pavter- Walk between. 

In the greez Plat which on the right-hand lyes | 
A Fountain of ſtrange ſtructure, high doth riſe; 
Upon whoſe ſlender top, there is a vaſt, 

Fd almoſt ſaid, prodigious Beſox plac't : 

And, without doubt, the Model of this Piece 
Came from ſome other place, than Romeor Greece. 
For ſuch a Sex ſuſpended in the Air, 

[never ſaw in any place, but there. 

Which ſhouldit break, or fall, I doubt we ſhou'd 
Begin to reckon from the ſecond Flood, 


Though 
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Though this divert the eye, yet all the while 


Your feet ſtill move towards tWattraQive Pile, 


Till fair round Stairs, ſome fifteen grieſes high, 
Land you upon a 7Terraſs, that Cothlye 

Of goodly breadrh along the Buildings /quarg, 
Well pav'd, and fenc't with Rail, and BaluFer; 
From hence 1n ſome three ſteps, the znrer-Gate 
Riſes in greater Beauty, Art, and State, 

Than the proud Pa/ace of the Sun, and all 

Vain Poets S:uft vainer Romance withall. 

A V.ce that much the Gallick Muſe infects, 
Andof good H/riters, makes vile Architects, 


This to the Lodze admits, and two ſteps more 


- Set you upon a level ax/er floor, 


Which paves the inner Conrt, a curious place 
Form'd by the am*rousffruFares kind embrace. 
I th* Center of this ſhady Court doth rite 


Another Fountain, of a quaint device, 
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Which large limb Heroes, with Majeſtick port 
In their habilliments of War ſupport. 

Hence, croſs the Court, through a fine Portico 
Into the Body of the Houſe you go, 

Where a proud Ha does not at all abate 

Any thing promis'd by the outward ſtate, 

And where the Reader weintreat will pleaſe 
By the large Foo:, to meaſure Hercules, 

For {ure a vain. andendlefſs work it were, 
T'infiſt upon ev*ry particular. 

And ſhould I be io mad to go about 

To giveaccount of ev*ry thing throughout, 
The Rooms of State, Stair-caſes, Galiertes, 
Lodgimngs, Apartments, Cloſets, Offces ; 

Or to deſcribe the ſplenders undertake, 

Which ev'ry glorious Room, a Heaven make, 
The Pidture,Sculpture,Carving,Gra ving,Ouilding, 
T'would be as long in Writing as Building, 


Yet 


Ore 


of the Peake. | 


——— ——— ——— x — —_ ——C—C—— Au 


Yet Chatſwortb, though thy Priſtine Lineaments 
Were Beautiful, and Great to all intents , 

I needs muſt fay, for I have ſeen both Faces, 
Thou'rt muci more lovely in the modery Graces, 
Thy now Great * Miſtreſs has adorn'd thee in, 
Than when thought five enough to hold a * Queen. 
Thy * Foangre/s dreſt thee in ſuch Rebes, as they 
In thoſe old faſhion*d Times reputed Gay, 

Of which new ſtript, and theold rufling pride 
Of Ruff, and Fartbingale now laid aſide, 

Thy ſhapes appear, and thou thy ſelf art ſeen 

A very Chriſtian, and a modiſh Queen : 

Which (though old friexds part ill) is Recompence 
For a few Goth, and Vandal Ornaments, 

And all theſe Glories glitter to the ſight 


By the advantage of a clearer Light. 


* The preſent Counteſs of Devo»/hire, * The Queen 
of Scots. * The Countels of Sprewsbary, 
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The Glaziers work before ſubſtantial was 


I muſt confeſs, thrice as much Lead, as Glaſs, 


Which in the Suns Meridian, caſt a light, 
As it had been within an hour of Night. 


The Windows now look like ſo many Suns, 


Illuſtrating the noble Roo at once : 

The primitive Caſements modelld were,no doubt, 
By that through which the Pidgeon was thruſt out, 
Wherenow whole Shaſhes are but one great Fye, 
_ T'examine, and admire thy Beauties by. 


And, if wehence look out, we {hall ſee there 


The Gardess roo 'th, Reformation ſhare, 
Upon a Terraſs, as moſt Houſes H ph, 


Though from this proſpe& humble to your eye, 


A ſtate Plat, both regular, and vaſt 
Suiting rhe reſt, was by the Fownareſs caſt, 
In theſe incurious times, under the Roſe 


© fizr'd, az one may faucily ſuppole, 


For 
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For Lillies, Pionies, Daffodills, and Roſes 
To garniſh Chimneys, and make Sunday Pojies, 
Where Gooſeberries, as good as ever grew, 

Tis like were ſet ; for Winter-greens the Tew, 
Holly, and Box: for then theſe things were new. 
With, oh! the honeſt Roſemary and Bays, 

So much eſteem'd in thoſe good Waſſe! days. 


Now 1n the middle of this great Parterre, | 
A Fountain darts her ſtream into the Air 
Twenty foot high ; till by the Winds depreſt, 
Unable longer upward to conteſt, 
They fall again in tears for orief, and ire, 
They cannot reach the place they did aſpire. 
As if the ſun melted the waxen Wings 


Of the'e [carian temerarious Springs, 
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For braving thus his genracive Ray, | 


When their true motion lyes another way. 
TlYambitious Element repulſed fo, 
Rallies, and ſaves her routed waves below. 
In a large Baſon of Diameter, 

Such as old Romes expenſive Lakes did bear, 
Where a Pacifick Sea expanded lyes, 

A Liquid Theater for Naumachzes ; 

And where in caſe of ſuch a Pageant War, 


Romans in ſtatue ſtill ſpectators are. 


Where the 27nd ſwells nearer theHill above, 
And where once ſtood a ® cra2 and cherry Grove, + 
(Which of renown, then ſhar'd a mighty part;) 
Inſtead of ſuch -a barbarous piece of Art, 

Such poor contriv*d,dwarfiſh and ragged ſhades. | 


"Tis now adorn'd with fountains and Caſcades, | 
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* An Artificial Rock, ſo called. 
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Tersſs on Teraſs with their Stair-Caſes 


Of brave and great contrivance, and to theſe 


. Statues, Walks, Grals-plats, and a Grove indeed, 


Where ſilent Lovers may lve down and bleed. 


And though all things were for that Age before 


In truth ſo Great, that nothing could be more ; 
Yet now they with much Greater Luſtre ſtand, 


Toucht up, and finiſht by a better hand. 


But that which Crowssall this,and does impart 
A Luftre far beyond the Power of Arr, 
Is the Great Owxer, He, whoſe noble mind 
For ſuch a Fortune only was deſign'd. 
Whoſe Bounties as the Oceax?*s Bolom wide, 
Flow in a conſtant, unexhauſted Tyde 
Of Hoſpitality and free Acceſs, 
Liberal Condeſcenſfien, Chearfulneſe, 
Honour and Truth, as ev*ry of them ſtrove 
At once to Captivate Refpe& and Love : 


And 
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And all with ſuch Order perform'd, and Grace, 


As rivet Wonder to the ſtately place. 


But I muſt give my Mvſfe the Hola here, 
Reſpe&t muſt check her in the wild Carcer ; 
For when we umpotently do commend, 
The thing well rear, ill done muſt needs offend ; 
His Vertues are above my CharaQer, | 


Too great for Fame to ſpeak, or Yerſe to hear. 


FINIS 


